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St. Xkholas for July

Open strongly and doe not flog to the
end. It list of contributor is headed
by three of the most popular female
writer for children Rose Terry Coke,
Emily Huntington Miller and Louisa
Alcott. The number ha also one of
the liveliest and most natural boy' stor-
ies that have appeared for months, writ-
ten by Rossiter Johnson and entitled
"A Great Speculation." No true boy
will fail to appreciate it. Then there is
an article on "How to Make a Boat,"
which will doubtleM set hammer and
aw to going, and introduce to the water

of lake or river many a shapely craft,
built by the same young hand and
arm that man it. Our patriotic pride
is awakened by ht fine portrait and an-

ecdote of "American Orator" and
the Fourthof-Jul- y spirit is addresed
by an historical sketch of the first naval
battle in American water one hundred
year ago and by the contrasted picture
of "Our Flag" then and now. The ac-

count by a Nebraska woman of "How
the Grasshopper Came," thoroughly
prove it authorship by the savor of
reality in it vivd portrayal of the de-

vastation and dismay which followed
the coming of these small but destruc-
tive marauder. Susan Coolidge and
Sarah O. Jwett contribute two capital
storie for girl. The poem of the
number are excellent; the illustrations
are np to the usual standard of St.
Nichols, which leave nothing to be

and. there are a many more at-

traction jn the number a those we

have mentioned.

The Last Aet of the War Tbe Ob-

ject of Mr. Lincoln's Tisit to City
Point.

" A gentleman attached to one of the
foreign legations in Washington, tells
the following interesting stcry:

"I was," he said,"invited to accompa-
ny the party who attended President Lin-

coln to City Point a few days previous
to the surrender of Lee at Appomattox.
It was rretty generally understood that
the end had been reached, and that with-

in a very few days Lee and his army
would be captured or compelled to sur-

render; but I was not aware of the pui-po-

of Mr. Lincoln's visit to City Point.
A number of prominent gentlemen were
in the party, and among them Senator
Sumner, who, it was understood, was
soon to be made Secretary of State. On
the way down the river we received tbe
news on board our boat that Mr. Seward
had been thrown from his carriage, and
that his life was despaired of, and that,
moreover, he had expressed an earnest
desire to see the President before he ex-

pired. I think a dispatch to this effect
was received by Senator Sumner. The
boat on which the President was had the
start of ours, and we did not overtake it
until we reached our destination. I re-

member that Mr. Sumner lost no time
in hunting up the President and inquir-
ing about the message from Secretary

mSCELLANY.
A Preface to Joaqnln Miller's Xew

Poem.

Mr. Joaquin Miller i to publish a
new poem to be called "The Ship in the
Desert." We are permitted by the au-

thor to print th following preface and
dedication. It will be seen in the new

work that the poet leaves the Sierra for

the Orient. Very possibly he may write
as well of the Eaat a he haa written of
the West, for Mr. Miller'i poetry is of

the itinerary sort. With much nonsense

and niach confusion he certainly haa the
old poetic exaltation in the presence of
new and grand cenes:

"With deep reverence I inscribe these
lines, my dear parents, t you. I see
you now, away beyond the seas, beyond

the land where the sun goes down in the
Pacific like some great ship of fire, rest-

ing still on the green hills, watching
your herds, waiting

' 'Where rolls the Oregon,
And hears no sound save its own dashing.'

"Nearly a quarter of a cettury ago you
took me the long and lonesome half
year's journey across the mighty conti-

nent, wild and rent and broken up, and
sown with sauda and ashes, and crossed
by tumbling, wooded rivers, that ran as

if glad to get away, fresh and strange
and new, as if but half fashioned from
the hand of God.

"All the time as I tread this strange
land I relive those scenes and yon are

with me. How dark and deep, how sul-

len, strong and lion-lik- e the mighty Mis-

souri rolled between bis walls of
wood, and cleft the unknown do-

main of the middle world before us.
"Then the frail and bnffeted rafts on

the river, the women and children hud-

dled together, the shouts of s thousand
men as they swam with the bellowing
cattle; the cows in the stormy stream,
eddying, whirling, spinning about, call-

ing to their young, their bright horns
shining in the sun. . ' . The wild men
waiting on the other side, painted sav-

ages leaning silent on their bows, des-

pising our weakness, opening a way, let-

ting us pass on to the unknown distan-
ces, where they said the sun and moon
lay down together and brought forth the
stars. . . The long and winding lines
of wagons, the graves by the wayside,
and women weeping together as they
passed on. Then hills, then plains,
parched lands like Syria, dust and ashes
and alkali, cool streams with woods,
camps by night, great wood fires in cir-

cles, tents in the center, like battle-c-

amps, painted men that passed like
shadows, showers of arrows, the wild
beasts howling from the hill. . . '

"Yon, my dear parents, will pardon
the slight thread of fiction on which I
have strung these scene and descrip-
tions of this mighty land of myetery,
and wild and savage grand uer, for the
world will have its way, and, like a spoil-

ed child, demands a tale. Yea,
'We who toil and ears onr bread

&U11 have our masters' .
1

A tagged and broken-stor- it is, with
' long deserts, with --.lkali and ashes, yotit
' may, like the land it deals of, have some

green places, and woods, and running
waters, where you can rest. . . '

SOMERSET,

The World of London.

Here are some curious statistics about
London, which we extract from one of
the papers issused by the London City
M ission:

It covers within the fifteen miles' ra-

dius
of

of Charing Cross nearly seven
hundred square miles.

It numbers within these lioundaries
4,000,000 inhabitants.

It comprises 100,000 foreigners from
every quarter of the globe.
It con tans more Roman Catholics than

Rome itself, more Jews than the whole
of Palestine, more Irish than Dublin,
more Scotchmen than Edinburgh, more
Welshmen than Cardiff, and more
country-bor- n persons than the counties
of Devon, Warwickshire, and Durham
combined.

It has a birth in it every five minutes,
a death in it every eight minutes, and
seven accidents every day in its, 7,000
miles of streets.

It has on an average twenty-eigh- t

miles of new streets opened, and 9,000
new houses built in it every year.

It has 1,000 ships and 9,000 sailors in
its pert every day.

It has 117,000 habitual criminals on
its police register, increasing at an aver-

age of 30,000 per annum.
It has as many beer-sho- and gin-plac-

as would, if placed side by side,
stretch from Charing Crow to Ports-
mouth, a distance of seventy-thre- e

mile".
It has as many paupers as would more

than occupy every house in Brighton.
It has an influence with all parts of

the world, represented by the yearly de-

livery in its postal districts of 238,000,-00- 0

letters.

How Marbles Are Made. an

The chief place of the manufacture of
marbles those little pieces of stone
which contribute so largely to the en-

joyment of boys is at Oberstein, on the
Nahe, in Germany, where there are
large agate mills and quarries the refuse
of which is turned to eCiOu paying ac-

count by being made into small balls,
employed by experts to knuckle with,
and are mostly sent to the American
market. The substance used in Saxony,
is a hard, calcareous stone, which is first lie

broken into blocks, nearly square, by
blows with a hammer. These are
thrown by the hundred or two into a
small sort of mill, which is formed of a us

flat, stationary slab of stone, with a
number of eccentric furrows upon its at
face. A block of oak, or other hard
wood, of the diametric size, is placed
over the stones and partly resting upon
them. The small block of wood is
kept revolving while water flows upon
the stone slab. In about fifteen minutes
the stones are turned into spheres, and
then, being fit for sale, are henceforth
called marbles. One establishment,
with but three mills turns out sixty
thousand marbles each week.

A Boston letter to an Eastern news-
paper relates that upon one of the fash-
ionable South End squares of that city
there has lived in a four story brick
house, until very lately, a woman who
has hired for her servant her own sister.
The latter was treated in all respects as
a menial, and though the woman and
her husband, having no children, dined
alone when there was no company in
the house, they never permitted the sis-

ter to si t with them. Not only this,
but the sister-serva- was kept at work
from early till late, and there was no
such thing as leisure for her, or a parti-
cle of consideration due from one so
nearly related to her. Finally, the wo
man moved out of town, and the sister
determined to find an easier place. Ac-

cordingly she engaged to go to a sum-
mer resort as a pastry-coo-k in a fash-

ionable boarding house. Now, it haa
transpired that her sister and former
mistress has engaged board for the warm at
season not only at this very resort, but
also at the very house where her sister
19 to furnish the daily pies and puddings.

Mark Twair, in a letter to tbe inven-
tor of a mosquito net, talks in this way
about, the only thing worth talking
about, now tbat the thrid term is
gone: "There is nothing that a just
and right-feelin- man rejoices in more
than to see a mosquito imposed on and
put down and browbeaten and aggravat-
ed, and this ingenious contrivance will
do it. And it is a rare thing to worry a
fly with, too. A fly will stand off and
curse this invention till language utter-
ly fails him. I have seen them do it
hundreds of times. I like to dine in the
air on the back porch in Summer, and
so I would not be without this portable
net for anything. When you get it
hoisted the flies have to wait for the sec
ond table. We shall see the Summer
day come when we shall sit under our
nets in church and slumber peacefully,
while the discomfited flies club together
and take it out of the minister. There
are heaps of ways of getting priceless
enjoyment out of these charming things,
if I had time to point them out and di-

late on them a little."

A singular case of death from care-

less use of poision, lately occurred in
Elmira. A blacksmith, named Wilder,
after a season of drinking, went into a
drug store and called for au ounce of
hydrate of chloral, which was properly
labeled and given him. He went home,
pot the entire ounce in a glass of water,
and drank it down, with a view to have
a good sleep and recovering from the
effects of his drinking. Hardly had he
touched tbe bed ere his wife noticed a
strange look upon his face, and hasten-
ed to his side. Said he: "Sally, it's no
use, I've made a mistake, and am a dead
man." In twenty minutes from tbe
time be took the mixture he was a
corpse. Five grains of hydrate chloral
is a safe dose for a person wishing to
sleep, but this man took an ounce, four
hundred and eighty grains at once, and
paid the penalty.

A motherly old lady traveling alone,
was eating dinner at one of the hotels,
yesterday, when she called out to the
waiter:

"Say, have you any cut
un in vineirar?"

"No, ma'am we haven't," answered
the waiter.

"Wall, it's just about as well," re-

marked the old lady: "I' s'pose they'd
give me the colio if I ate any." De-

troit Free Freti.

The Log Cabin and Hard Cider of
1840.

Those only who were "alive and kick-

ing" during the polical campaign of
1840, in which

Van, Van,
Is a used up man,

was so ovorwhelroingly defeated by

"Tippecanoe and Tyler too," can realize
the excitement of that cam pain. Not
the illnatured encitement that attended
the Jeflersonian era rupturing social

and religious ties but the perfect rol-

licking furore and effervescing of en-

thusiasm that make it the hard cider,
log cabin, coon skin, and singing cam-

paign. The young people of y hear
about that campaign; how Van Buren
was absolutely sung out of office and

Harrison was sung in, yet many who re-

late those incidents that were within
their personal knowledge, have forgot-

ten why that campaign was called log-cab- in

campaign; why a veritable log-cab- in

in every city or town of considers- -

ble size was the headquarters of the!
Whig?; why coon skin were nailed on

the logs; why a barrel of bard cider
stood on tap, with a gourd banging
right by it; why the door fastening was
a wooden latch with its string always
hanging outside. In the Elyria Repub-

lican, amung . reminiscences of .Lorain

county contributed by N. B. Gates, we

find the origin of the log cabin and hard
cider features of that campaign, which
il is worth while to reproduce, as part of
the political history of this century:

"The raising and dedicating of log
cabins was one of the common occur-

rences in the Whig campaign of 1S40.

It may not be fully understood why the
great Whig uprising of 1840 was called
the 'log-cabi- 'hard-cider- ,' 'coon-ski- n'

campaign. When Gereral Harrison was
first nominated and the people began to
show signs unmistakably that he was a
popular candidate, those who were op-

posed to the Whig party began to ridi-

cule their nominee, and an influential
opposition paper, in Indiana, I think,
came out in a leading editorial, asking,
'Who is this candidate that the Whigs
have nominated for their standard bear-

er in the couipaign, that they are making
such a noise about? It is nobody but
General Harrison, whom the great body
of the people know nothing of; a man
of no military fame, although the Whigs
call him General; of modest pretensions
if let alone, and having no political as-

pirations higher than a log cabin for a
dwelling, with a barrel of hard cider,
and a few coon skins- - hanging on the
outside for ornament.' The Whigs f
the nation took the above for Jheir text
and utilized it."

A Wisconsin Lumber Camp.

A Wisconsin lumber camp holds from
twenty to forty men, and their work be-

gins in the fall, as soon as the swamps
are solidly frozen over. The rude road
from civilization to the camp is first
made. The force is divided into chop-

pers, who fell the trees; sawyers, who
cut the trunks into the requisite lengths;
swampers, who with oxen drag the Jogs
to the banks of the river, and cooks,
who procure and cook the food. The
lugs are put on the ice, with the mark of
the owners cut into them, where they re-

main until the spring break-u- p. Men
called scalers are employed jointly by
the buyers and sellers of the lumber,
their duty being to cut into each log
figures denoting its available size for
squared timber. Camp life is rude and
laborious, and affords the lumbermen
little time to enjoy the pastime of hunt-
ing, which the cooks must necessarily
indulge in. Upon the first indications
of a thaw in the spring the camps are
hurriedly abandoned, because the
swamps are not inhaDitabie when not
solidlv frozen. "Driving" the logs to
market down the swollen streams is the
next and exciting work, as in clearing
the way in cases of "jams" the lumber-
men have to step from log to log in the
swift currents. At a point where the
water becomes deep enough rafts are
made of the logs, and shanties are built
on them to accommodate the raftsmen.
At "the boom," near Oshkosh, the logs
are assorted according to the owners'
marks, and there is said to be a vast
amount of dishonest dealing by men
who obliterate or change the brands.

A Sew Rape of the Lock.

iV most malicious, mischievous and
daring theft occurred at the residence of
a Fifth avenue merchant, at Oakland, a
few afternoons ago, whereby a fascinat
ing and pretty damsel lost a luxurious
head of natural golden hair, one was a
guest at her friend's house, and after a
dinner nap arose to find herself as desti
tute of hair as an infant. She was fright
ened at her own appearance, and alarm
ed the household with her screams of
terror and lamentation. A thorough
search of the dwelling was fruitless, nor
was any trace discovered of the s'olen
hair. The affair is involved in mystery.
No stranger was seen about the premises
that day, and the girl was entirely no- -

conscious of the malicious theft nntil
the discovery of her loss was made. It
is conjectured that she was drugged, and
tbat no unpracticed hand performed the
operation. A singular feature of the
mystery is that whoever committed the
theft seemed only to covet tbe golden
ringlets, as an abundance of valuable
jewelry and a small sum of money on an
uncovered table in the room remain un-

touched. This latter circumstance leads
to the further conjecture that some jeal
ous girl sought, in this more despicable
than romantic way, to deface tbe beauty
of the afflicted damsel by robbing her of
its conspicuous glory. Pittsburg Gaz
ette.

Since the success attending the trans
fusion of blood in the case of General
Blair, tbe operation haa become popular
in. St. Louis. Mr. Edmund Pinero, a
leading lawyer there, was completely
helpless with rheumatic gout three
weeks ago. Transfusion was tried upon
him recently, his partner, a stout, healthy
gentleman, supplying the life current to
the amount of two ounces. He improv
ed rapidly after the operation, and is now
able to sit up.

A subscriber to a southwestern news
paper died recently, leaving four years
subscription unpaid. The editor ap
peared at the grave and deposited in
the coffin a palm leaf fan, a linen coat

Interest.
The Terre Haute Journal has an ar-

ticle on this subject, from which we clip
the following:

The interest on $6,000 is equal to the
average wages of a man. To own $6,000
is better than to owns a man, for the
money does not die. And he who has
$6,000 under our present money system,
own a man, for somewhere a man is
working to pay the interest. Commodore
Vanderbilt, with his eighty millions,
owns thirteen hundred men.

While the wealth of the country is
increasing at tbe rate about four per
cent per annum, capital exacts a tribute
of not less than fifteen per cent on an
average. If this process continues, all
of the property of the country will be
in the hands of the capitalists inside of
twenty years. The result is just as easi-

ly demonstrated as the multiplication
table. Under our present system the
poor are steadily getting poorer and the
rich richer. With four percent earnings
and fifteen per cent cost it follows that
somebody sinks eleven per cent, a year.
and that somebody is always the produc
er. 1 his would make a collapse once in
about eight years, but for various rea-
sons panics have been spread about ten
years apart, usually. The fact that
we have not had a disastrous panic
since the suspension of specie payment
is because our greatly increased vol-

ume of currency has bridged the
chasm.

We All Have Our Satans.

Each one of us has a different Satan.
Satan comes to one man in the form of
idleness, and makes him waste day after
day, year after year, until he has wasted
his whole life doing nothing. Satan
comes to another man as work, nd
makes him destroy himself in the oppo
site way, wearing out prematurely his
brain and his body. He comes to an
other as Christian zeal, and the man be-

comes a bigot, full of fire for the Lord;
but the Lord- he serves is a God of wrath,
a God who cares for trifles, a God who
prefers sacrifice to mercy. He comes to
another as charity, but it is a charity
which tolerates evil and lets it alone,
which has no edge to it, no courage; an
ndolent charity, which is not love at

all, but only easy good nature. So he
disguises himself as an angel of light,
calling himself patriotism when he
wishes to make nations hate each other;
calling himself Christianity when he
wishes to make men persecute each oth
er; calling himself honesty when he
wishes to encourage a man in his rude
and overbearinig ways; and soon, chang-
ing himself into every virtue and every
grace. James Freeman Clarke.

Mrs. Tilton Still Lores Her Husband.
" Frr m the Hew York Sun.

The most extraordinary development
made in the whole course of Judge Por
ter's argument thus far is the fact that
Mrs. Tilton still loves her husband
loves him with a love that is idolatrous.
Judge Porter says "that woman, lor.th- -

ing this man as she does to this hour.
loves him as I have never seen woman
love man. It is the strangest anomaly
that I have ever witnessed in the whole
course of events. The most idolatrous,
and, if I might so use the term, abject
love; but it is no longer love which is
absolutely blind, but now it is love
idolatrous, but blasted."

Here we have an entirely rational ex
planation why the offer, of Mr. Beach
to let Mrs. Tilton testify was not accept
ed bv Mr. Beecher and his counsel. A
woman who has an "idolatrous love" for
the plaintiff would hardly be deemed a
safe witness for the defendant. Judge
Porter's admission is highly creditable
to his candor.

That a white-soule- d woman should
cling with idolatrous love to a conspira
tor and scoundrel who has preferred
against her a false charge of adultery, is
as marvelous as that Mr. Beecher should
have attempted to keep up friendly re
lations with Frank Moulton by openly
saluting him in court after Moulton had
given his testimony.

One of the lions of the day in Boston
during her Bunker Hill festivities, was.
General Fitz Hugh Lee, of Virginia,
son of Robert Edmund Lee. Young
Lee's speech was well turned. His op
ening . entences were the following:

"I thank you for this most cordial
welcome you have extended to my com-

rades and myself. I came here with the
Norfolk Light Artillery Blues, a Con-

federate organization, whose guns have
roared upon many a bard-foug- field.
As we arrived before your city, this af
ternoon, and were, steaming up your
beautiful harbor, tbe first notes that
reached me from a band of music sent
to me, were of that good old tune called
'Auld Lang Syne,' and I felt I was not
going to Boston, but that I was returning
again to a common country. and a com
mon heritage.

A Highlander was one day examining
a picture by one of the old masters, in
which angels were represented blowing
trumpets. He inquired if the angels
really ever played on trumpets, and be-

ing answered in the affirmative, made
the following remark: "Ilcch, sirs, but
they maun be easy pleased wi' music! I
wonder they didna borrow a pair o' bag-

pipes." 'Bric-a-Brac- ;" Scribner for
July.

At a camp-meetin- last summer, a
venerable sister began the hymn

"My soul be on thy guard:
Ten thousand toes arlae."

She began in shrill quavers, but it
was pitched too high: "Tea thousand-T- en

thousand," she screeched, and stop-

ped. "Start ber at 5000!" cried a con-

verted stock-broke- r present. "Bric-a- .

Brae;" Scribner for July. m

Josh Billings gives the following ad-

vice: "When you hear a man nay 'Life
ia but a dream,' tread on his toes and
wake him up. 'Life is real, life is earn-

est.' If he is a poet, subscribe to get
rid of him, and have him deposited in
the far West with a gun and ammuni-
tion, and blanket for sole covering; be
will know very soon whether life is a
dream or not."

A woman may be of great assistance
to her husband in business, by wearing
a cheerful countenance. A man's per-

plexities and gloominess are increased a
hundred fold when his better --half moves
about with a continual scowl upon her
brow.

A Bran Ded for Burns.

The Sanitarian says that in case of
bad scald of children, in which a large
part of the body i involved, it know
of no dressing a good a a bran bed-t- hat

is, a bed of bran in which the pa-

tient may lie, and be covered with a
thick investment of the same. This
dressing has the advantage of not re-

quiring change, for each day as the
moist particle fall off they can be re-

placed with fresh bran without disturb-
ing the patient. One of the severest
case of scald recovered by this treat-
ment. A great deal of harm is done to
patients by frequent dressings, and
any method that obviates this is
most desirable. Patients frequently
are exposed for hours to the act-
ion of the air, suffering unnecessary
pain by the old and tedious process of
drefsing. The air itself does no injury,
hut the extreme hypersthesia of the
skin produces a state of nervous tremor
which leads to exhaustion.

The Inventor of the Wheelbarrow.

It takes a great man to- - do a little
thing sometime. -

Who do you think invented that very
simple thing called a wheelbarrow?
Why, no less a man than Leonardo da

II1CI.

And who was he?
He was a musician, poet, painter

architect, sculptor, physiologist, engin-
eer, ratnral historian, botanist, and in-

ventor, all in one. He wasn't a "Jack
at all trades and master of none," either.
He was a real master of many arts, and
a practical worker besides.

When did he live?
Somewhere about tbe timo that Col-

umbus discovered America.
4nd where was he bom?
In the beautiful city of Florence, in

Italy.
PegJ-in- some of you may feel a lit-

tle better acquainted with him when I
tell you that it was Leonardo da Vinci
who painted one of the grandest picture
in the world, "The Last Supper," a
picture that ha been copied many time
and engraved in several styles, so that
almost every one ha an idea of the ar-

rangement and position at the table of
the fignres of Our Lord and hi discip-
les; though I am told that, without
seeing the painting itself, no one can
form a notion of how grand and beauti-
ful it U.

And only to think of the thousands
of poor hard-workin- American who
really own, in their wheelbarrow, an
original "work", of Leonardo da Vinci!

From ," St. Nich-
olas for July.

The glorious reception that the South-
ern military guest of Boston received
will do good throughout the South. It
i one of those things tbat tell a great
deal of good will. The greeting in the
splendid streets of Boston of Confeder-
ate soldiers from South Carolina and
Virginia with "Auld Lang Syne" touch-
ed the heart. The Boston advertiser
say of the march of the Charleston
Light Infantry up State street, "it wa
like a holiday," and "everywhere there
wa token of enthusiastic and happy
welcome." The South Carolinians had
the old Eutaw flag, which i thus de-

scribed:
"The EAlaw flag i a fringed square

of criinon brocade, which ha a story.
A a regiment of South Carolina troop
were marching to the battle of Eutaw,
a lady asked the commander where their
flag was; he said they had none, where-
upon she immediately cut from the
back of a chair thia very square of
crimson, and the regiment bore it into
the glorious fight."

The Boston Advertiser conclude a
leader on this occasion thus happily:

"Ah, now, indeed, after so many yeari
of estrangement and undreamed of per-
ils and suffering, we see fulfilled that
splendid and prophetic utterance of
Abraham Lincoln in March, 1861: 'We
are not enemies, but friends. We must
not be enemies though passion may
have strained, it must not break our
bonds of affection. The mystic chords
of memory, stretching from every bat-
tlefield and patriot grave to every living
heart and hearth-ston- e all over thi
broad land, will yet swell the choru ol
the Union, when again touched, a sure-
ly they will be, by the better angels of
our nature.' "

General Sherman made the speech of
the occasion at the Bunker Hill celebra-bralio-

Here aret-uiu- of his point:
"I am almost sorry to bear thi called

Breed' Hill. It is Bunker Hill to me.
Applause. I will swear it is Bunker

Hill. Tremendous applause. It wa
Bunker Hill when I was a boy, and it i
recorded on that monument in granite.
If Mr. Breed i about here he bad better
go away. Loud and continued ap-

plause and laughter.
"Prescoti wa the hero here. Ap-

plause. He worked all night with
spade and mattock, and he worked to
a purpose, and the next day he fought
where he had worked the night before,
and he ia entitled to all the honor and
glory. Old Putnam haa enough beside
laughter and applause, and I love to

refer to the old idea of Putnam' riding
down some stair; where they were I
don't know now, but somewhere.
Laughter. I should say the glorious

old soldier and hi example are worthy
of a dozen monument like that, even if
built of gold. Great applause.

"Emperor Norton."

San Francisco ha rather more than
her share of eccentric character. Fore-
most among these i tho "Emperor Nor-
ton," a harmless creature, who firmly
believe that he is the legitmate sover-
eign of the United State and Mexico;
issue frequent pronunciauientoa; exact
tribute from such citizen a humor hi
delusion; spend hi day walking about
the streets, hi evening at the theater,
and hi night at a cheap lodging-house- .

He ha the run of the hotel reading-roo-

appear on public occasion in
tattered regalia, visit tbe different
churches to see that here) dangeroii
to the peace of the Empire are mot
promnlgated, calls, at the newspaper
office to warn the conductor against
the consequence of treasonable utter-
ance in short, ia up early and late re-

gulating the affaire of the world in gen-
eral, and the city and State in particular.

Samuel Williams; Scribner lor July.

Your feet are very stylish, said a man
to hi friend, whose fact were covered
with bunion. "No, wot atyliah, but ex-
ceedingly robbv," wa the good naturcd
reply.

The Largest Cave in the World.

It i- - that the cave of Cacahuamil-p- a

is the largest cave in the world.
Several persons who have visited the
Mammoth Cave of Kentucky and that

Cacahnamilpa in Mexico, pronounce
that latter the larger. A volcanic
mountain with an extinct crater covers
this cave. It is not described in guide
books or boons of t.vel. It has, in fact
never been adequately described. Mr.
Porter C. Bliss has twice examined and
explored it, the last time in February of
tbe present year. Six hundred persons,
constituted the last exploring party.
They were provided - with bengal
lights and scientific appliances. After
reaching the level, perhaps fifty feet
depth, they proceeded three and three-quarte- rs

miles into the interior. The
roof was so high a succession of halls

that rockets often exploded before
striking it. Labyrinthine passages leave
the main hall in every direction. Stalag-
mites and stalactites are abundant. Be-

low this cave, at a great depth, are two
other immense caves, from each of which
issues a branch of a great river, uniting
here. These two rivers enter five miles
distant at the other sije of the mountain
flow parallel, and issue at last together.
Vast quantities of bats are the most
numerous inhabitants of these caverns.

It must be admitted that General An-

drews, of South Carolina, talked very
handsomely at Boston during her Bun-

ker Hill festivities. He was greeted by
the 14 Yanks" with wild enthusiasm, and
said:

"Fellow-Citizen- s of Massachusetts
South Carolina receives with the deep-

est emotion the greetings of Massachu-
setts great applause and three cheers,

emotion whose tenderness, whose in-

tensity, whose amplitude can only be
measured as when twin sister meets twin
sister, and the fiery tribulations the es-

tranging vicissitudes of the past, are put
aside, applause all lost sight of, all
forgotten, in the happy auguries of an
unclouded and an undivided future!
Loud cheers. How opportune is the

happening of these centennials! Verily
there is a Providence that shapes our
ends. . Long, and rugged, and dark may

the road, but in the fullness of His
own good time He causeth light to
shine, and in ways untbought by hu-

man ken, brings about results that fill
with admiring wonder and surprise.

Who can fail to be impressed, that just
this especial juncture we should be

catching sight of, and coming up to,
these hundred-mil- e stones in the jour-
ney of our common country at the very
moment in our history when their sight
and presence seem so seasonable, so for-

tunate, so auspicious."
Again:
"And, oh, see, from their sculptured

urns, with what pleased yet anxious
serenity look down upon us Warren and
Prescott, and Quincy and Hancock, and
Otis and Adams, and, interlocking their
arms Gadsden and Moultrie, and Mar-
ion and Rutledge and Sumter. And
there comes William Washington! How
his face glows with its old fire, as he
catches sight of, and points Howard
and Morgan to his cherished oriflamme,

'Which at Eutaw shone so bright,
A nd as a dazzling meteor Bwept
Through the Cowpens' deadly fight."

A man who passed too much of his
time in riotous flute-playin- g was recent-
ly brought before a judge ot the Tombs
Police Court, New York. The justice
took occasion to speak of the terrible
effects ot the practice as illustrated in
the person of a young acquaintance of
his. "There is," said the justice, "a
young man of educa'ion and talent on
my street, a young man who would
adorn any station in life to which he
might be called, but he is so thoroughly
abandoned to this enthralling and de-

basing vice that he will sit in his room
night and play "Way down upon the

Suwanee River" till there ain't a boot-

jack at home in the ward and the air is
heavy with profanity. Some night that
young man will get an infernal machine
by mail, or he will be killed cn his
road home by some patriot nobler than
Brutus and he will be borne to an un-

timely and unhonored flutist's grave. In
England up to the time of George IV
flute players were whipped, pilloried,
branded with a red-ho- t fluting-iro- n in
the mouth and hanged. In France, so
late as the reign of Louis XVI, the
habitual fluler was torn to pieces by
wild horses. In the palmy days of Ro-

man civilization, flute-player- Christ-
ian martyrs, defrauding revenue collec-
tors, boys that threw bricks at police-
men and people who participated in
spelling-school- s, were exposed to wild
beasts and butchered to make a Roman
holiday."

Here is what tooft place in a New Or-

leans Btreet car a few days ago: A fop-

pish yoiing man, plentifully supplied
with brass and money, entered the car,
the only other occuprnt being an ex
ceedingly pretty young lady, an enntire
stranger to hiin. Presently a pale-face- d

little boy entered with a basket of flow-

ers for sale. The fop directed him to
pass the basket to the young lady and
permit her to help herself. She took
all the flowers, and the young man
thought he had made an impression.
The young lady waited till the little boy
bad got his pay and departed, when she
quietly rose and threw the flowers into
the street. Astonishing how smart these
girls are!

Observations regarding the growth of
man have determined the following
facts: The most rapid growth takes
place immediately after birth, the
growth of an infant during the first year
of its existence being aout eight inches.
This ratio of increase gradually de
creases until the age of three years is
reached, at which time the size attained
is half that which il is to become when
full grown. After five years the suc
ceeding increase is very regular till the
sixteenth year, being at the rate, for the
average man, of two inches a year. Be
yond sixteen the growth is feeble, being
for the following two years about six--

tenths of an inch a year; while from
eighteen to twenty the increase in height
is seldom over one inch. At the age of
twenty-fiv- e the growth ceases, save in
few exceptional cases.

Said an Irish Justice to an obstreper-
ous prisoner on trial: "We want noth
ing bat silence, and but a little of that."

Aunt Sally and the Tro users.

'Now, Aunt Sally, do please tell us
why ou never married. You know
you said once that when yon were a girl
you were engage! to a minister, and that
you would tell us all about it, sometime.
Now, Aunt, please do.

'Well, yon see, when I was about
seventeen years old, I was living

in the State of New York.
Though I say it myself, I was quite a
good looking girl then, and had several
beaux. The one that took my fancy
most was a yoiing minister, a very
promising young man, and remarkably
pious and steady. He though a great
deal of me, and I kind of took a fancy
to him, and things ran on till we were
engaged.

'One evening he came to nie I re-

member it as well as if it were only yes-

terday. When he came into the parlor
where I was sitting alone, he came up to
me and but now, pshaw! girls, I don't
like to tell the rest.

'Oh, Aunt Sally, for mercy's sake,

donl stop, tell us what be did.'
'Well, as I said, he came to me, and

put his arms around me, and rather
hugged me, while I. got excited and
some frustrated, and it was a long time
ago, and don't know but what I might
have hugged back a little. Then I felt

but now just clear out, every one of
you, I shan't tell you any more.'

'Goodness, gracious, no, Aunt Sally.
Tell us how you felt. Didn't you feel
good, and what did you do next?'

Oh, such torments as you are! I was
like any other girl, and pretty soon 1

pretended to be mad about it, and
pushed him away, though. I wasn't mad
a bit. You must know that the house
where I lived was on one of the back
streets in town. There were glass doors
in the parlor, which opened right over
the street and no balcony or anything
of the kind in front of the house. As it
was in the summer season these doors
were opened, and the shutters just diawn
to, I stepped back a little from him, and
when he edged up close. I pushed him
awav again, l pushed naraer man 1

intended to, and don't you think, girls
the poor fellow lost his balance, and fell
hrough one of the doors into the street.

Yes, its so. As he fell, I gave a scream,
and caught him by but I declare I
won't tell anything more. I'm going to
leave the room.'

'No, no, Aunt Sally! How did vou
catch him! Did it hurt him much?

'Well, if I must, I must. He fell
head first, and as he was going I canght
him by the legs of his trousers. I held
on for a minute and tried to pun nim
back, but his suspenders gave way, and
the poor young man fell clear out of
his pantaloons into a whole parcel of
ladies and gentlemen passing along the
street .

'O! Aunty, Aunty; Lordy, Lordy!
He, he, he!'

'There, that's right, giggle and squeal
as much as yon want to. Girls that can t

hear about a little thing like that with
out tearing around the room and he-h-

ing in such a way don't know enough to
come home when it rains. A nice time
the man that ever marries you will have
won't he?'

'But, Aunt Sally, what became of him?
Did you ever see him again?'

No, the moment he touched the
ground he got up and left the place in

terrific hurry. I tell you it was a
sight to remember, to see how the man
did run. Father happened to be com- -

ng up the street at the time, and he
said that he never saw anything to
equal it in his whole life. I heard oth-

ers say that he did the fastest running
ever known in tbat part of the country.
and that he never looked behind until
he was two miles out of town. He sent
me a note a few days afterward, saying
that the engagement must be broken off,
as be never could iook me in ine lace
after what had happened. He went out
West and I believe he's preaching in
Illinois. Bui he never married. He
was very modest and I suppose he wag so
badly frightened that he never dared to
trust himself near a woman again.
That's the .reason girls, I never married.

felt very bad about it for a long time
for he was a real good man, and I have
often thought that we should always
have been happy if his suspenders hadn'l
gtven vay.

Dir. Stanton and tJcn. Sherman.

From theN. Y. Sun.

In the account of the great review at
Washington at the end of the war, which
Gen. Sherman gives in his Memoirs, he
states that he refused to Bhake hands
with Secretary Stanton when he met
him there upon the grand stand, occu
pied by the President, the Cabinet, and
other officials, and invited guests. "I
shook hands," says Sherman, "with the
Presdent, Gen. Grants and each member
of the Cabinet. As I approached Mr.
Stanton he offered me his hand, but I
declined it publicly, and the fact was
universally noticed." Of course Gen..
Sherman here states his own recollec-

tion, but be is entirely mistaken, as we
think; and we dare say there are wit-

nesses of the affair who will confirm our
impression.

At any rate, we can speak for one who
stood very near to the President at that
time" and saw the scene which Gen.
Sherman describes. Knowing what had
passed between Sherman and Stanton
this gentleman watched them very close
ly. There was no offer on the part of
Mr. Stanton to shake hands with Gen.
Sherman, nor any approach to a friend-
ly salutation.' Looking sternly but
quietly at the General, the Secretary of
War barely inclined his head without
any mark of personal recognition, as if
a mere stranger had come ,npon the
stand. His hand was not extended to-

ward General Sherman, nor even rais-

ed. He had no wish to shake hands
with Sherman, and no thought respect-
ing him, except that he was a man dan-

gerous to his country whose presump-
tuous ambitious he had just been able
to put down, and he treated him accord-

ingly.
There was certainly no friendly feel-

ing in Mr. Stanton's mind toward Sher-ma- n

at any time after bis treaty with
Johnston had reached Washington. Not
that he had, so far as we are aware, any
personal antagonism toward him. His
motive was higher; although we thought
at the time, and still think, that his
judgment of Sherman's motives was
too severe.

It hould be borne in mind that your
burglar i not only a dangerou but an
exceedingly difficult beast to capture,
and to rush upon bim unprepared is as
unsportsman like a to dash at a ferocious
grizzly on the plain with the intention
of catching him by putting salt on hi
stump of a tail.In trapping your burg,
lar let every advantage be on your side.
Judge Van Brunt, of Long Island, who
ended the career of the supposed ab-

ductor of Charlie Ross, had a very good
idea of the business; but, a he had as-

sistance, the case can scarcely be quoted
a one for a model. In the majority of
case it i one man, unaided, who must
contrive trj take in the robber or robber.
One principle of- the buaines Van Brunt
understood, though; it was"tbi: Do not
seek to capture your burglar alive.
There i no occasion to take a burglar
alive, and such a thing is undesirable
from every point of view. He deserve
no quarter, for he i a murderer hi
profession implying the commission of a
murder, if necessary. St. Louis Re- - .
publican.

TEii CulirornU Climate.

San Franciscans jnnke a hobby of
their cljmate. They roll it as a sweet
morsel under their tongue. It is their
piece de resistance in the catalogue of
blessing. "The derned place seem
shaky on her pins," said a citizen just,
after the great earthquake of 1868; "but
there's one consolation, anyhow, we've
eot the best climate in-- the world." It
i eecent.ic; it is tantalizing; it is seduc-
tive. We are piqued at it capricious-les- s,

yet it unfit us for living anywheie
else. Summer hardens into winter; win-
ter i glorified into summer. Rose and
sunny skies in January; verdureles
waste, cold winds, and dulling fogs in
Jnlv.

"Did yon ever see such a summer a
this?" said one Irishman to another.

"No, be jabers, not ince the middle
of last winter."

We cry for thick blanket while you
are sweltering in the dog-da- y heats; we
throw open our door and window
while yon are cowering beneath the
harp sting of winter. Not that all

day in summer are cold, and all days in
winter warm; but the general rule is,
that Jnne, July, and August are detest-
able, and the rest of tbe year nnequaled
for loveliness of weather. There are
not only day, but week, when the si ies
are indescribably glorious. The Nile
Valley is not so sweetly balmy. South-
ern Italy not so rich in mellow splendor.
The golden sunshine perinea tea every
pore, quickens every pulse of life. The
air ha an indefinalje softness and
sweetness a tonic quality that brace
the nerve to a joyous tension, making
the very sense of existence a delight.
The contrast of temperature between
summer and winter i les apparent
than real. The remarkable equability
of the climate will appear from the fol-
lowing: In June 1874, the highest
thermometer wa 67, the lowest 58; in
Jannnrv of the same vear, the highest
was 69' the lowest, 54. In December
the range wa between 60s and S30; in
A ii trust ia was between 68" nd 60.
Samuel Williams; Scribner for July.

Scribner for July.

The content of Scribner for July
have been described as fi.llows: "Kearny
at Seven Pines," a ballad by Stedmsn,
illustrated by Darley, take the lead in
the July number of Scribner. Next
we have a profusely illustrated (ketch
of "The City of the Golden Gale," by
Samuel William, one of the best known
editor of San Francisco, who write ap-
parently with discretion, a well a en-

thusiasm. Not- - the least interesting
part of Mr. William' paper i that in
which he describe John Chinaman
but his article is lively and readable
from beginning to end. . Waring'
"Farmer' Vacation" i thi month de-

scriptive of "The Right of j Manche;"
he give ua a very bripht and rncy arti-
cle, with a treat many illustration. Ir.
Holland "Story of Sevenoaka" ia con-

tinued; Frank K. Stockton write about
"The Girl at Rudder ('range;" Mr. A.
B. Johnnon, private secretary of Charle
Sumner, present noma more "Recolle-
ction" of the Senator; J. Ii. Drury ha
an essay on Darwinism; Frani-- i Gerry
Fairfield lirinla an Appendix to hi pa-

per on Spiritualism; and among the
other contribution we note a atory lv
Prof. Hoyesen, author of "Gunnar" anil
"Tbe Non-eman- 'a I'iltrrimag;" some-
thing about "The Middle-age- d Wo-

man," by Mr. Davis; and a oem by
Mis Houston, a daughter of the cele-
brated Sam Houston.

In Topic of the Tim Dr. Holland
write about "Old and New," now con-

solidated with Scribner, "International
Copyright;" "The Parochial Schools;"
and an "American School of Art" The
Old Cabinet contains "A Confusion of
Term;" "Thought in Art:" "The Plea
of Humilitv." and "The Pickpocket
Excuse." Home and Society, Culture
and Progre; The World' Word, and
I'.ric-a-llra- c have their usual varu m
The publisher promise that there will
be no falling off of interest in the Rum-
mer month.

Youthful enthusiast (who hat bad all
the talk to himself) "And now that I
have established my position on an un-

assailable basin, and thoroughly refuted
by anticipalinn any possible argument
you might have brought to bear on your
side of the question, I will say good-bye- ,

for I have to catch a train."

When a woman i care-lade- and
heavy-hearte- d nothing shakes the me-

grim out of her quicker than for a
couple of ladiea to top in front of the
house long enough for her to examine
the trimming on their bonnet.

Old Ld (who sleep badly): "Now,
Mary, if I should waul to light my can-
dle, are the matches there?" Mary :

"Ye, ma'am, there' wan." Old lady:
"onel Whv. if it mis fire, or won't
light" 'Mary; "Oh, divil a fear of it,
ma'am. Sure I thried it."

. Kansas teacher "where doe all of
grain product frot.." Boy "It go in-

to the hopper." "Hopper! What hop.
pr?" "Grasahopper!"' triumphantly
shouted the lad.

Seward. Mr. Lincoln replied that he
had received the news of the ace'dent to
Mr. Seward, and the melange the then
supposed dying man had sent to him;
'but,' said Mr. Lincoln, '1 cannot return.
I have more important duties to attend
to here."

"The day was spent looking about and
chatting, and Mr. Lincolndid not ap
pear to be very much occupied or con
cerned about anything, and I was unable
to imagine what important duties he had
to attend to; but toward evening Mr.
Lincoln excused himself, saying that lie
had some matters that requ'red bis at-

tention, and taking with him a confiden
tial telegraph operator who accompanied
him, he went to the telegraph station
and was closeted there for several hours.
The party returned that night, and on
the voyage up I was with Mr. Sumner
on board the boat which carried the
President.

In the course of the evening, while the
party was conversing in the cabin of the
boat, Mr. Lincoln said that he bad a
piece of news to communicate. 'It will
in all probability be known to the world
before we reach Washington; therefore
I can see no reason,' said he, 'why I
should keep you in ignorance of what
has happened.' Thereupon, he drew
from his pocket a parcel of. papers and
read the correspondence which had pass-
ed between himself and General Grant
that afternoon. From this it appeared
that the President had arranged by tele
graph through General Grant the terms
of Lee's surrender. I remember that
the correspondence between Grant and
Lee formed a part of what the President
read, and the substance of Grant's re-

plies were dictated in Mr. Lincoln's dis-
patches to him. It impressed me at the
time that no discretion whatever was al-

lowed to the conquering General, and
that even the unimpoitant details of the
surrender were looked after by the Pres-

ident "

Jesse James at Dinner.

At th's time anything connected with
the James boys is of interest to the pub-
lic, and we give the following account
of how Jesse James appeared at a houre
only a few days prior to the affair near
Kearney. He rode up in front of the
house about noon, and asked the propri-
etor, whom he knew, if he could get din-

ner. Being replied in the affirmative,
he asked if there were any dangerous
people around, and the answer being
satisfactory, he looked carefully in all
directions and then dismounted. He
entered a house and walked to a back
door, opened it and looked around quiet-
ly remarking that he warned to know a
way to retreat if it became necessary.
He carried a fine Henry rifle with him,
and after removing his great coat, the
butts of five large Rem-
ington revolvers were disclosed, show-
ing that, with the rifle, he had forty-si- x

missiles of death ready for anyone com-

ing to interfere with his liberty.
When his dinner was announced, he

again looked out at the doors, and then
seated himself at the table, with the
rifle across his Ian, dispatched his meal
with a hearty relish, and in the most
unconcerned manner possible, save with
an occasional glance through the win-

dows, keeping up, meanwhile, a pleasant
conversation with his host.

Tattling.

In all the black catalogue of vices,
which unhappily debase the character
of the sons and daughters of Adam, tat-
tling well nigh holds tbe
It is the meanest, the most detestable of
all habits, and when once contracted,
clings as it were, with the tenacity of a
demon. In view of its depravity, and
of the many and fearful vices following
in its train, the Lord commanded Moses
to "speak unto all the congretations of
Israel and say unto them: Thou shalt
not go np and down, as a tale-bear-

among the people," and in the sacred
psalm it is written, "Who so privily
slandereth his neighbor, him will I cut
off."

The rabid dog, let loose in a commu-
nity to bite whatever man or beast he
meets, is not as dangerous as the tattler.
The dog kills only the individual bitten,
while the tattlers' venom poisons mad-

ly and fatally, the whole community.
He goes to a neighbor's, and listening
attentively, hears, perhaps, something
said that may be used to the disparage-
ment, possibly, the ruin of another,
which he drinks down with the avidity
with which tbe thirsty toper does the
fiery fluid, and then goes forth with
venomous tongue to disseminate suspic-
ion, distrust and rankling hate, where
before was the abode of neighborly love
and confiding trust.

Thus the peace of society is marred,
often disrupted; confidence destroyed;
friends made foes, discord and strife
created, and all the diabolical scheme
of the father of lies, used to destroy all
that ia lovely and of good repute, furth-
ered by the tattler, who ma well be
compared to the viper in the fable, that,
warmed and brought to life by the car
of it kindhearted benefactor, turned
and strung him to the heart.

"Three times now I have ranged the
great WeHt In fancy, as I did in fact for
twenty years, and gathered unknown and
unnamed blossoms from mountain top,

, from desert level, where man never ran-

ged before, and asked the world to re-

ceive my weeds, my grasses, and bine-eye- d

blossoms. But here it ends. Good
or bad, I have done enough of this work
on the border. The . Orient promises a
more-gratef- harvest.'

" "I have been true to my West. She
has beeu my only love. I have remem-

bered her great men. I have done my
4 work to show to the world her vastness,

her riches, her resources, her valor and
her dignity, her poetry and her 'grand-
eur. Yet while I was going on, working
ing so in silence, what were the things
she said of me? But let that pass, my
dear parents. Others will come after us.
Perhaps I have blazed out the trail for
great minds in this field, as yon did
across the deserts and plains for great
men a quarter of a century ago.

Joaquin Miller."
"Lake Co mo, August, 1874."

Draw-Bac- k Skirts.

Some of the women are in ecstacies
over the pull-bac-k style of the dresses
now-a-day- s. Says one of 'em: "Wo-
man has certainly evoluted a little out
of the original sin. At last you see, in
broad daylight, her legs, her arms, her
whole natural shape. Undoubtedly we

shall retrograde a trifle, but progress is
our watchword, and the eye of prophecy
beholds, in a future Eden, women robed
in garments which will allow the free
actions of all the organs, for all are
'honorable.' Therefore, rejoice with me
tbat my sex once more dares to show
Adam the woman not a bundle of rags,
but the form divine, in its beauty and
grace, and pray with me that the day is
not fur distant, when the legs, now tied
back, be emancipated, the arms, now
trussed like s fowl, be allowed to move
to the melody of bodily motion, and,
through the recovered laws of health, a
new weman-constitutio- n formed, to
which she shall cling with Andy-Joh- n

son tenacity for ever and ever."

Telegrams, by a device founded on
the idea of the Jacquard loom, may
now be committed to a roll of paper,
punched with holes instead of letters,
and dispatched automatically. The
punched roll delivers its message to
the instrument without attendance, and
the message is printed at the other end
of the line at the same time. The ad
vantage claimed for this system is
gain of time, and the liberty to send
messages when the line is in the most
favorable condition without the assist
ance of tbe operator. "The World's
Work;" Scribner for July.

i
Sophia Smith, of Hattield, died in

Massachusetts a year or two ago, and
left some hundreds of thousands of dol-

lars to found a university at Northamp-
ton, which should be the "entire equiva
lent of the male college and university,
but into whose sacred precincts no male
should enter. It is now complete. The
peculiarity of the institution will be its
complete Amazonian character. Vassar
College is a female concern, but it was
founded by men, is presided over by
men. sustained by men, and its pupils
are taught by men. In Smith College
the baneful masculine influence will be
excluded altogether.

If yon get a fish bone in your throat,
and sticking fast there swallow an egg
raw; it will be almost sure to carry down

a bone easily and certainly. When, as
sometimes by accident, corrosive subli
mate ia swallowed, the white of one or
two eggs will neutralize the poison, and
change the effect to that of a dose of cal

and a thermometer. Exchange.omel. .


